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a reaction from the fever of suspense and torment
in which she had lived for weeks past, and which
were even a harder strain on her powers of en-
durance than the truth, grievous though that was,
putting an end to all hope as well as to all fear.
For the present she remained at the Villa Magni.

The ground floor of this habitation was appropriated, as is
often done in Italy, for stowing the implements and produce
of the land, as rent is paid in kind there. In the autumn you
find casks of wine, jars of oil, tools, wood, occasionally carts,
and, near the sea, boats and fishing-nets. Over this floor
were a large saloon and four bedrooms (which had once been
whitewashed), and nothing more; there was an out-building
for cooking, and a place for the servants to eat and sleep in.
The Williams had one room, and Shelley and his wife occupied
two more, facing each other.1

Facing the sea, and almost over it, a verandah
or open terrace ran the whole length of the build-
ing ; it was over the projecting ground floor, and
level with the inhabited story.

The surrounding scenery was magnificent, but
wild to the last degree, and there was something
unearthly in the perpetual moaning and howling
of winds and waves. Poor Mary now began to feel
the ill effects of her enforced over-exertions. She
became very unwell, suffering from utter prostra-
tion of strength and from hysterical affections.
Rest, quiet, and freedom from worry were essen-
tial to her condition, but none of these could
she have, nor even sleep at night The absence

1 Trelawny's "Recollections."